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£r£r ALL-STAR ADVENTURE ISSUE £r£? 



HAVE A SLIMMER, YOUTHFUL, FEMININE 
APPEARANCE INSTANTLY! 

REDUCE 

YOUR APPEARANCES LOOK AND FEEL LIKE 
SIXTEEN AGAIN! 




No other girdle 
porter belt ha 
hold in power! The 



Up-Lift, Adjuit-O-Belt 
is the newest, t 
comfortable girdl 
ever had. 



lit 




m* 



Don't look old before your time. Do as thousands of others do, 
wear a comfortable, new and improved UP-LIFT ADJUST- 
O-BELT! The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT with the amazing new adjustable front panel controls 
your figure the way you want it, with added support where you need it most. Simply adjust 
the laces and PRESTO your mid section is reshaped, your back is braced and you look and feel younger! 

MORE UP-LIFT AND HOLD-IN POWER! ' IfflfPT 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT takes weight off tired feet and gives you a more alluring, 
more daringly feminine, curvaceous figure the instant you put it on. It gives you lovely curves 
just in the right places, with no unwanted bulges in the wrong ones. It whittles your waist line 
to nothingness no matter what shape you may now have. It's easily adjusted — always com/ortable! 

TESt THE ADJUST-O-B^LT UP-LIFT PRINCIPLE WITH 
YOUR OWN HANDS! 

Clasp your hands over your abdomen, press upwards and in gently, but firmly. You feel better 
don't you! Thai's just what the UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELTdoes for you only the ADJUST-O- 
BELT does it better. Mail Coupon and test it at home jor 10 days FREE at our expense! 

APPEAR SLIMMER, AND FEEL BETTER! 

The UPLIFT ADJUST-O-BELT lifts and flattens unsightly bulges, comfortably, quickly, firmly. It 
readjusts easily to changes in your figure, yet no laces touch your body. It gives instant slenderizing 
figure control. It fashionably shapes your figure to it's slimmest lines. Like magic the UP-LIFT AD- 
JUST-O-BELT obeys your every wish. Pounds and inches seem to disappear instantly from waist, hips 
and thighs. You can adjust it to your slimmed down figure as your figure changes. It gives-the same 
fit and comfort you get from a made to order girdle costing 2 to 3 times the price. It- washes like 
a dream. Style: Panty and regular. Colors nude and white. It's made of the finest stretch material used 
in any girdle with a pure satin front panel and made by the most skilled craftsmen. It's light in weight 
but powerfully strong. .'^ 

ll won't roll up, bulge or curl at the top. It gives extffc-double support where you need it most. No 
other girdle at any price can give you better support, can make you look better, jeel better or appear 
slimmer. Sizes 24 to 44 waist. ONLY $3.98 

Money - Back Guarantee 
With A 1 0-Day FREE TRIAL 

If the UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT isn't bet- 
ter llian any supporter you ever had, if You 
don't feel more comfortable, if you don't 
look and feel younger, if your shape isn't 
100% IMPROVED, if you are not delighted 
with it, return it and your money will be re- 
funded in full. 

New amazing NYLON laces will be sent free 
with your order. Try them instead of your 
may keep them FKEE even if you return 



You will look 
like and feel like 
this beautiful 



SEND NO MONEY 



ADJUST-O-BELT CO., Dept. 7 

1025 Broad St., Newark, New Jersey 

Rush your new ami Improved it-lift adji'st-o-relt for 

13.91 In slr.e and style rhcrked. D Hceular, Q Parity. 
D Serai C.O.D. I will pay poMunc plus handling. 

SI enrlo^ Jit (la*. You pay l»>5UKi< plus handling. 
HECK SIZE: Q Sm. (25. Sill: DMed. (27-281; 

(31-36); 



FREE: 

regular laces. You 
the girdle. 



CHECK SIZE _ 

a 1.8. (2l>-3(l|; D XL' (31-321: Q XXL 

D XXXL (38-101; DXXXXL (J2-HI. 



CITY ZONE.. 



Ha?.l.l?i-1JJ(M'm. 
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HMMM-ACC0RPIN6 TO THE 
TMSSCAKLETT DALTON 

•-ANP SHE SAT POR THIS 
PORTRAIT IN 1692! ANP 
HER LIFE WAS PRO5A0L.Y 
AS PRAB AS ANYTHING 
THESE PAYS! 





' PELT THEM PRESSING CLOSER— CLOSER? 
ZANT1CALLY, I SCREAMED! BUT THEN- ■■ , 
s — > 




"I FELTKN ODD REASSURANCE THEN.'THE WEIRD FLIGHT BACK i 
INTO THE WORLD OF REALITY COULD FRIGHTEN ME NO 

FURTHER!". 



I HAVE SHOWN YOU MUCH 
NEVER LET MY IMAGE LEAVE 
YOUR POSSESSION .» IT 
WILL PROTECT YOU — 
GIVE YOU STRANGE 




VONFUSEP.I RACED BACK TO MY ROOM, 
GRASPED THE STRANGE FIGURE— " 




I SAIP THOSE WORPS BECAUSE I SEEMED 4 - 
TO REMEMBER THAT IT HAPPENED THAT WAY! 
IT'S RfPICUtOUS, UNLESS -UNLESS WHAT HAPPENED 
TO ME WASN'T A DREAM 
-AND I DO HAVE 
STRANGE POWERS i 
NOW' 




"THEN CAME AN ODD.DIZZY/NG SENSATION.' I SEEMED 
TO BE FAINTING, THE ROOM SPINNING ABOUT ME— " 





TUB TALISMAN THAT HAD GUARDED ME 
"'GOte. DESTROYED. 'AND FROM OUT OF 
THE UNKNOWN, Tff£Y CAME.PKBSS 
iNG IN ON ME.CU)SBR-CLOSe*">" 



BOYCOULP THAT GAL DREAM 
'EM UP— TOO BAP HOLLYWOOD | 
COULDN'T CRAB HER! BUT 
THERE ARE NO MORE ENTRIES 
IN HER PIARY-IT BREAKS 
OFF THERE! 




WHILE WE WERE TRANSFERRIN' YER 
OLP FAMILY COFFINS TO THE TOWN 
PLOT.ONE OF 'EM BROKE OPENilT 
BELONGED TO SOMEONE NAMEP 
SCARLETT PALTON, WHO PIED 
IN I693!WE TRANSFERRED THE 
REMAINS, BUT WE FOUND THIS IN 
THE COFFIN! 





WARREN'S ARM HIPlNG MY FACE 
■IT WAS DELI BERATE t 'HOW 
I KNOW WHV I'VE REMAINED AN 
"UNIDENTIFIED ASSISTANT'/ 
ALL THESE YEARS-WHILE AN V 
UPSTART LIKE WAR-REN BECAME 
FAMOUS '/HE'S BEEN JEALOUS 
OFAAE— VES.ANP WITH 
REASON? 




WARREN DOESN'T KNOW IT- BUT I WILL. 
PIE SOON-OF AN INCURABLE PISEASE". 
NOT MUCH OF 7 MY LIFE IS LEFT— BUT ONE 
WAY OR ANOTHER, I'M GOING TO WIN FAME! 
ONE WAY OR ANOTHER — THE WORLD 
WILL REMEMBER LAMBERT . 
PAGDWAVf 



A WAS TOP MAN 
IN MY FIE LP FOR 
THIRTY YEARS BEFORE 
HE CAME ALONG! HOW 
I'M AN ASSISTANT- 
WORKING IHI THE W/RREN 
LABORATORY -USING 
THE WARREN MOLE- 
CULE BEAM PROCESS 

IN THE WARREN 
CYCLOTRONITHEY'LL 
FORGET THEHA/tlE OF 
PROF LAMBERT PARPWAY 
WITHIN A WEEK 
AFTER WE 
PIED! * 



3P 



v. 



(&ND WHILE PROFESSOR PARDIWY HOLDS 
HIS RANKLING GRUDGE, DAN WARR&V HOLDS 
A DOW. 




IT'S EVEN MOKE RESPONSIVE 
THAN I HOPEPfWATCH-IU 
GUIPE IT TOWARP THAT 
CHAIR ANP MAKE IT 
SIT POWN! 




dJllSTA FREAK-BUT A FANTASTIC IDEA 

PUTS ACROSS WWSMINP'. I 

/WHY NOT? A 



THAT'S SOMETHING NOT 
EVEN VO*/ CAN GIVE IT, 
RAN 



THINKING MINP 
19 JUST A HIGHLY- 
PEVELOPEP ELECTRICAL 
CIRCUIT-JUST A BIT 
MORE COMPLEX 
THAN THE RAPIO 
CONTROL WE'VE 
ALREAPy 
INSTALLEP! 



ITS GOING TO BE PIFFICULT-- 
BUT I'LL PO It.MABCIAJJSti 
GIVE THE ROBOT A 
BRAIN! 

\AAHfjyt 
SEEN WAITING FOR AN 
IPEA LIKE THAT TO 
INTRIGUE HIM- THE 
VERY IPEA /SEIZEP 
UPON WHEN HE FIRST 
MENTIONEP THE 
ROBOT? 



\Jhen-As pazpwavs heaktI 

' THIK>8S FASrEfi WTH BLACK 
EXPECTATION- 



JUST AS I HOPEP-JUST 
AS I PUNNEP--4 BRAIN! 
IF I CAN ONLY HOLP OUT 

AAAGHf 





&HE ROBOT HAP MOVED BEFORE-8UT THIS 
IS NO LONGER A ROBOT' THIS ISA BEING 
WATCAN WINK- A MONSTER! 





r OH -ITS YOU, 

PROFESSOR 

PARPWAY'.I 

PIPN'T 

EXPECT- 



PROFESSOR 

PARPWAY.'HO 
■ -NO -IT CAN'T 
BE 




I WAS A LITTLE SURPRISED 

MVSELF TO FINP I 

COULPCOMEBACK.'I 

INTENP TO ACCOMPLISH 

MUCH, MUCH MORE THAN 

1 EVER PIP WHILE 

_ LIV/MG! 



iowparpwaw seething hatred 
comes to the surface -in the form 
of a vengeful ghost that needs 
no disguise! ' 



M 



/I 



^ 



m 




\\ 






1 1 CAN TELL FROM YOUR 
TONE HOW YOU FEEL ^ 
TOWA(?PPAN!KJTlF 
THAT'S THE CASE-WHY 
PIP YOL) BEQUEATH WURl 
S?AIN TO DANS ROBOT? 

"a 







IT'S ALIVE! PAN'S 
CREA-nON-PAOTWAV'S 
BRAIN- 4 A/^ * 
MURDEROUS WILL 
OFirsOWMf— 
EVERYTHING'S TURNING 
BLACKJI-I THINK I'M 
GOING TO F-FAINT? 




AMffPMMV.'THEN IT 

WAS HIS VOICE I 
HEARP RIGHT AFTER 
THE OPERATION! HE 
WAS COACHING THE 
JOBOT— GIVING 
IT THE FIRST 
STIRRING Of , 
THOUGHT- 
PREPARING 
IT FOB 

THIff 





VbUL WILLIAMS AND BOB HANSON.FRIENDS AND 
. \RPENT STUDENTS OF INDIAN FOLKLORE, ONE DAY 
FOUND SOMETHING TO ARGUE ABOUT- 



I'M TELLING YOU-- 1 
THIS LEGEND OF 
THE BLONDS , 
WITCH 15 
FASCINATING, 
BOB!IWISHI 
KNEW ALL THE 
DETAILS OF 
IT! 



RIDICULOUS- 

NOTHING BUT HEARSAY! 
I'M A SCIENTIST, RAUL- 
ANDTOMEJHISISAN 
OLD INDIAN FAIRY TALE 
OF A BOGEY THAT 
DOESN'T EXIST! 



Barbara hanson often found herselfought 
between such heated debates'mr brother bob 
believed only in what he could sbk— while 

her fiance' paulloved to study the . — — 

supernatural! ._, — ^r-^'f *°u two 

' 'okay-i vthink that 
accept ^you're going 
. rue ^"Sto chase 
challenge!) that 

_j/blonde with 
out ^you're 
mistaken? 
i'm gong with 
youanp no ■ 
arguing about 

THAT! 



WFVE BEEN TALKING 
ABOUT THIS NONSENSE 
FOR AN HOUR NOW! - 
IV LIKE TO SEE YOU 
GO DOWN TO THE 
SWAMP REGION WITH 
MEAND/WKETHE 
EXISTENCE OF YOUR 
GRUESOME 
BLONDE! 








Ve YOUNG INDIAN. IMMENSELY 
GRATEFUL JOLD THEM ALL THEY 
WANTED TO KNOW— r .. ,/;r l 




GEE.IW THANKFUL 
THAT WHATEVER 
DIP THAT TO 
HASN'T BEEN 
ABLE TO GET 
US'. 




YI7HAT a time to run out of gas — 
and what a place! It was a little- 
traveled, back-country road in Connec- 
ticut, between Ridgefield and Crescent 
Bend, without a gas station within miles. 
John Gregg often traveled such roads 
—as a painter, he had found some of 
his best subjects along their lonely stretch- 
es. There was nothing to do now, he felt, 
but cut across country until he reached 
a farmhouse that might sell him some 
fuel. The terrain grew wild as he left 
the highway, and he was more than sur- 
prised when he saw a girl's figure con- 
fronting him. 

His surprise stemmed mainly from the 
fact that he could have sworn that there'd 
been no one there a second ago — and 
also from the strange costume that the 
girl was wearing. An odd headdress — 
an apron — wooden shoes! What was a 
Dutch girl doing in a wilderness like 
this? Devilishly pretty, too, and she'd 
doubtless mistaken him for someone else, 
for she ran towards him calling "Peter! 
Peter!" Only when she had almost reach- 
ed him did she discover her error. Re- 
coiling with a strangely frightened gasp, 
she turned to run, but paused at Gregg's 
restraining hand on her arm. "Why hur- 
ry?" he smiled. "You've nothing to fear." 

"But you're — you're one of them!" 
she faltered. Gregg didn't know what 
she meant, but realized that here was a 
wild alarm which needed reassurance. 
He applied himself to it, and success- 
fully, for within a "few minutes she seem- 
ed to have lost her earlier panic, and 
they were conversing like old friends. 
Gretchen Vanvelt, her name was, and 
she displayed an odd eagerness to know 
every detail of John Gregg's life — the 
clothes he wore, the sort of house he 
lived in and countless similar details. And 
when it came to the mention of modern 
inventions such as automobiles, airplanes 



and the like, Gretchen displayed only an 
amazed ignorance. She murmured some- 
thing which Gregg didn't quite get about 
returning only once in a century, but he 
took it to mean that she resided in an 
old-fashioned community which was off 
the beaten track, hence a bit out of touch 
with the modern world. He was too oc- 
cupied in looking at Gretchen, admiring 
her quaint loveliness. As time flew past, 
he was conscious of the fact that he was 
falling in love with her — and that night 
was fast drawing on. 

There was only one thing to do, and 
that was to find quarters until the next 
day in Gretchen's village. She displayed 
a strange terror when Gregg suggested 
it", meeting all his arguments with ve- 
hement objections. There was something 
unreal and mysterious about her which 
made her even lovelier, and before Gregg 
knew it, he had gathered her in his arms. 
When he released her, she was strangely 
silent. When her words finally came, 
they sounded hollow, far-off. "It wasn't 
meant to be, John," she said, "but I've 
come to love you in these short hours! 
Yes, I'll take you to my town, but you 
may find it — strange! No one from the 
outside world has entered it for the past 
three centuries! There may be danger 
for you, John — deadly danger! Tell me 
— do you still wish to visit St. Yost?" 

She couldn't mean what she was say- 
ing, Gregg thought — she was probably 
only testing his love. He told her that 
he was determined to go with her, and 
hand in hand they scaled the high hill 
beyond which, she told him, St. Yost 
lay situated. From the hilltop he looked 
down — and almost reeled dizzily. A 
swirling mist covered the valley below — 
n weird mist which seemed almost alive. 

When the mist engulfed Gregg, he 
felt a suffocating and oppressive sensation 
— a strange feeling of something ancient 



and long dead almost like invading an 
old graveyard. Through the wraithhke 
fog he perceived scattered lights which 
made him feel that this was more like 
it, that at least they were coming to hu- 
man habitations. At length they readied 
a large and weatherbeaten old establish- 
ment which, from its creaking sign, he 
rightfully identified as an inn. It would 
be good to get out of this devilish fog 
and next to a roaring fire! And so^ breath- 
ing a sigh of relief and with Gretchen 
still on his arm. John Gregg entered 

The inn's public room was crowded, 
and Gregg reeled back in horrified amaze- 
ment as he saw its inhabitants. No— this 
couldn't be so! The room was crystal 
clear— but all of the fog of the outdoors 
seemed concentrated in the figures of the 
people. Like Gretchen, all of them were 
in old Dutch costume. He could dis- 
tinguish their features plainly enough, but 
their bodies! Stirling, transparent mist! 
The people in the room were looking at 
him now, with growing anger in theii 
misty faces. They were drifting towards 
him, encircling him, like creatures out of 
a nightmare from which he couldn't wake. 
From each of them there exuded a cold 
aura that chilled him to the marrow. 
There was but one refuge for him— warm, 
vibrant Gretchen. He felt the pressure 
of her arm on his, but strangely enough, 
it now seemed as chill as the beings which 
surrounded him. A terrible suspicion 
clutching at his mind, he wheeled to- 
wards her. Yes, it was still Gretchen 

but a Gretchen of drifting mists! 

Terror clutched at John Gregg's 
throat. Sensing it, the mist-woman at his 
side spoke tremulously, in broken-hearted 
accents. "1— I tried to warn you, my 
darling," she whispered. "I told you that 
our love wasn't meant to be, that there 
was danger for you if you came here! 
I— no, Peter! Don't!" Her last words 
were spoken in a shriek, directed im- 
ploringly at a mist-creature of build simi- 
lar to Gregg's which now leaped out of 
the circle surrounding them. It was the 
man for whom she had mistaken Gregg 
on their first meeting. Consumed with 



hatred and jealousy, he sprang at Gregg's 
throat, and in a trice, the two were lock- 
ed in mortal combat! 

It was an unequal duel — rendered 
even more unequal by the other mist crea- 
tures that entered the fray. John Gregg 
fought with all his power, but to what 
avail were human muscles against these 
wraithlike beings? Finally he was batter- 
ed to the floor and they gathered for a 
final assault, but then it was that Gretchen 
came to his aid. Springing in the path of 
their charge, she cried, "Run, John! 
Run!" There was nothing here for him 
but grim death, and with an awful fear 
clutching at his heart, Gregg staggered 
out into the fog that enshrouded the eerie 
village of St: Yost. He had to escape— 
escape! 

He must have wandered for hours in 
a daze, for the next thing he knew, it 
was morning, and he was approaching 
the road. Last night's happenings seem- 
ed unreal in the warm sunlight. That was 
j t _they hadn't happened at all! It must 
have been his imagination, touched off 
by a recurrent bout of the malaria he had 
contracted in the South Pacific. Gregg's 
train of thought was. suddenly broken 
off by the sight of an old man who had 
been walking along the road and haa 
now stopped, regarding him with healthy 
curiosity. "Where'd sou come from?' 
the rustic asked. "There's nothin' in that 
direction except the ruins of that ol' vil- 
lage o* St. Yost!" ; 
The ruins of St. Yost! Then it hadn t 
been imagination — but what strange mys- 
tery lay here? And Gregg's excited ques- 
tioning brought forth a weird story. St. 
Yost had been founded centuries before 
by Dutch colonists who departed from 
the ways of God undertaking a species 
of devil worship. Their sin met a terrible 
retribution. Three hundred years ago to 
the night, the village and all in it had 
been destroyed by an avalanche. But 
legend had it that once each century, 
on the anniversary of its destruction, St. 
Yost and its inhabitants appeared again. 
Ghost creatures — and a totun from be- 
yond! 



INN AT t THE 
CREW OF THE 
MARY CELESTE 
MUST BE PEAP 
THESE MANY 
YEARS! 




'MP BY A STRANGE LIGHT IN THE SAILOR'S EiES, 
TUB CAPTAIN LISTENEP TO ONE OF THE STRANGEST 
STORIES EVER TOLPf 



s 



MSTORY TELLS PART 
OF THE MARy CELESTE'S 
STORY— HOW SHE WAS 
FOUNPATSEAMW- 
OUT A LIVING SOUL 
ABOARD 




_ HISTORICAL NOTE : ON PEC. 4, 1972. 
THE MARY CELESTE,SBAWORTHY AND 
SOUNP.WAS FOUNO SAILING FAR OUT 
AT SEA- WITHOUT A AAAN ABOARD. 1 
WHY SHE WAS ABANPONEP REMAINS. TO 
THIS PAY ONE OF THE UNSOLVED 
MYSTERIES OF THE DEER! 




'QQy STORY BEGAN ON THE LAST FATAL TRIP, WHEN STORM 
PAMAGES FORCEPUS TO ANCHOR OFF A LITTLE ISLAND 
ON THE AFRICAN COAST- 



WHILE WE'RE ANCHOREP 
HERE FOR REPAIRS, YOUR 
SHORE PARTY WILL SCOUT 
THE ISLANC? FOR FRESH 
WATER 




WlKEAU SA/LOX5 IN ruose 
PAYS, X CAKBHED A POCKET- 
FUL op Tew/rare!", 




THE WATER YOU 
BROUGHT BACK IN 
THAT VAS6— VtHJ'LL 
SHARE IT WITH US, 




BUT VOU—VOU CAN NEVER 

pie f oue curse ts on yov- 
THE CURSE OF ETERNAL 
LIFE! ANP WE'LL BE AT YOUR 
SIPE.FOREVER HAUNTING >©U 
-UNTIL THE PAY 
WHEN YOU CON- MOS^J^L 
FEES YOUR ^m*S^Z*k 
CRIMES! /S3v ^4 ^B« ' 



0mh 







TXJ&TORYHAS NEmZSQL\0P TUB MYSTEf&QF 

m MUST ACCEPT THIS WE1RP ADI/eAYtW<&> 
/AfrO WE UNKNOWN! "& 

______ — • '• ... ' ■■ i i i ii i ii-i '') 1 'i i 'i ii ' i > » "B * 



_____________ 
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CALLING ALL READERS! 

«rf, r „T? S5 ' a "/°\ ADVE L NTIJRES INTO THE UNKNOWN fans! The time's rolled 
E_S r . U V° ** t0 f ther , aga . ,n and discuss the sub J ect whic " « closest to our' 
of otlumdrTrSesT ^ Unkn ° Wn "^"^ ' that '« j " St bey6nd * b ° rdef 

Perhaps it was foreordained that your editor wind up at the helm of such a 
magazme as this. For from the time that he was knee high, he's been interested in 
LhVh1«P Tl ' / -. asc, " a ! ed Jy 'ales of ghosts, goblins and all of the creatures 
which legend has it inhabit the great Unknown. He still remembers whistling loudly 
lnrf l If L qU /> fV 8 he , walked P ast the supposedly haunted Peters house, 
hLtvtl T l l\- 6 ' Sht u dl> ; l ? l , he whis P ered dories of spirits and specters which 
backgrounded his youth. And despite the fact that these tales were doubtless the 
products ot sheerest imagination, he wouldn't have missed any of them for the world! 

t u Y t 5 ' " e . said wi«pn«w«— and that's what we mean! It may be that just beyond 
the borderline of reality there lie strange and unknown beings and a world of eerie 
lantasy-but we can do no more than speculate on a!i this until it's proven as a 
matter of cold, scientific fact. Many, of course, will disagree with us, including 
numerous educated and intelligent folk who will cite their own experiences as 
well as countless documented and attested instances of the supernatural that can't 
be readily explained on., the basis of physical laws. To such claimants, we say simply 
and honestly that we don t know We're willing to be convinced, but until such a time, 
let s chalk it up to good, old-fashioned imagination— and call it loads of fun at that! 
We're glad to state that you readers seem to be getting loads of fun out of it. 
We ve been swamped under by your mail-but we love it! Here's a couple of letters 
mat you might be interested -in— and they bear out the point we've been driving at! 

"I think 'ADVENTURES INTO THE 
UNKNOWN' is the greatest comic I've 
ever seen. I've always been interested 
in the supernatural and believe in it 
strongly. I go for the way you present 
these stories— they sure are stimulating 
to the imagination!" 

Herbert Katz • 

2134 Aqueduct Ave, N. Y. a 

So whether you be a believer or disbeliever, remember that this world isn't 
peopled by ghosts who are waiting to get at you. The Unknown, if it does exist, 
isn t necessarily a menace. Instead, it's a challenge— a challenge which this magazine 
ot ours answers! And you can do your part, too! You can explore this fascinating 
realm with us in each and every issue— and send in your letters telling us your 
reactions to what we re attempting! That's all for now. See you in our next issue, 
and, until then — nappy Adventuring! 

THE EDITOR 



"Orchids to you on 'ADVENTURES 
INTO THE UNKNOWN*-it thrilled me 
from beginning to end! Personally, I 
don't believe in the Unknown, but when 
it comes to stories of swell imagination, 
your magazine is all there!" 

S. Dimes* 
Biloxi, Miss. 



£.?£iT E i7L NEWS! — Did y™ enter our recently-closed ADVENTURES 
INTO THE UNKNOWN contest? We received countless entries, now in 
the process of being nidged. The grand prize- winning contribution, which 
will receive top mutuy, will appear in our next issue, in the shape of a 
picture story which will carry the win :er*s name as author! Don't miss it— 
it may be your entry! And even if it isn't,, we guarantee it'll be one of the 
most fascinating adventures into the unknown you've ever encountered! 
Scan it to see what's happening to your fellow readers. You'd better— because 
some day it may happen to you! 



NOW AT LAST YOU, TOO, CAN MAKB YOUR OWN GREETING CARPS 



DJP VOU RECEIVE ONE OF 
THOSE BEAUTIFUL 
CARDS THAT BOB MAOC? 
AREN'T THEY SUPER? 






GEE...0f 77r SENT Ml A SWELL 
"GET WELL" CARP ANP SHE MAPE 
IT HERSELF.' OH, BOY, I'M 
SURE LUCKY/ 




THAT WAS THE MOST WONPERFUL 
SIFT VOU COULP HAVE GIVEN Ml 
FOR /MOTHERS PAY BECAUSE YOU 
MAPE IT YOURSELF^^- -- ^ ~1 
THANKS, PEARZ/rT-^**^^ 




BOB 



! THE WHOLE TOWN'S TALKING ABOUT 
ANP BETTY SINCE THEY GOT THEIR 

MAKE 
CARD 

SETS 



m 






m 



^ 
^ 



o 



L^ 



WE GUARANTEE THAT WITHIN A FEW /MINUTES ANP FOR JUST A FEW PENMl.ES YOU CAN /MAKE 
THE /MOST DELIGHTFUL ANP PROFESSIONAL LOOKING GREETING CARDS YOU. EVER SAW-THE KIND 
THAT WOULD COST YOU /MANY TIMES THE PRICE IN ANV RETAIL STORE. WHAT'S /MORE YOU 
TAN GO INTO BUSINESS FOR YOURSELF BY MAKING AND SELLING THESE- BEAUTIFUL CARPS TO 
YOUR FA/MILY, FRIENDS AND NEIGHBORS. JUST THINK OF ALL THATEXTRA SPENDING MONEY. 



Stub FOR >DUR AMAZING OUTFIT TO FUN AND PROFIT.' GET ABSOLUT CLY FAft OUR 
INTRODUCTORY GIFT OF AMERICAS FUNNIEST FELLOW - THE AlAKg- A - A*AC£ CLOWN! 





GET STARTED ON THE ROAP TO FUN ANP PROFIT! 



MAIL COUPON N C 

MARTLYN MtKHANPM COMPANY 
19C5 BO* STREET 

BROOKLYN, 14. HX, N.Y. 

1 am enclosing #!» (deck, cash, mon&f 
order) at full payment for my MAKE-A- 
CARP outfit -boteiher wit* mtj free MAKt- 
A>- FACE-CLOWN. RUSH.' 

HUNT NAMt AMV APPMf* (/*OT AVAIL A0lt IM CAMA*) 

NAME , 

AIWSS 

CITY STATE 




Superstitions all : yet hundreds 
new guinea natives pie mysterious li 
every yea.?- from sneer terror 
created by their own imaginations! 

________________________ 





MR.HUGHES,1'M ALICIA 
BRAPWELL'. BEFORE WE 
PISCUSS CPAGSIPE HALL, 
IS THIS, UH-/ 
-ffELATEPTOME^ 




MR.HASTINGS,ISMT IT? WHY. Y 
YES -VERY PKTAHTlY! THE ** 
OftlGIA/AL. ALICIA BRAPWELL 
ANP GEORGE HASTINGS, POR 
WHOM YOU WERE NAMEP, 
BOTH FIGUREP IN THE EARLY 
HISTORY OF CBAGSIPE HALL 
ANP NOW YOU'VE BOTH 
INHERITEPTHE PROPERTY.' 



CAPTAIN BRAPWELL WAS ONE Of THE EARLIEST 
COLONIAL REBELS— A HUNPREP YEARS 
BEFORE THE REVOLUTION 'CRAOSIPE HALL 
BECAME AN ARSENAL— ANP LEGENP SAYS 
THAT ALICIA FELL PEEPLV IN LOVE WITH 
GEORGE HASTINGS- A PASHING 

PRIVATEER! > -^MY 

ANCESTOR !A^ 
REAL SWASH - 
BUCKLEK.EHT 



GEORGE AMP ALICIA SEEM TO HAVE HAP A SECRET 
TRTYSTIN6-PLACE-BUT IT ENDEP VERY SOON' 
LOYALISTS ARRESTEP CAPTAIN BRAPWELL 
ONE NI6HT-THE TWO LOVERS MYSTERIOUSLY 

VANISHEP-ANP WHILE THE TWO FAMILIES A 

INTERMARRIEP LATER, 



NO HEIR HAS EVERT 
CLAIMEP HAUNTEP 
OLPCRAGSIPE 
HALL! 



W 



'33&' 



f 



GHOSTS I CAN 

, TAKE -BUT I DO 
MINP THIS CREEP 
WHO SEEMS PETER- 
MINEP TO SHARE THE 
PROPERTY WITH ME! 



:*&■ 



MIGHT AS WELL GIVE THE PEEP TO 
A1F,MR. HUGHES'. I'M PRETTY SURE 
I'LL HAVE CRAGSlPE HALL TO 
MYSELF AFTEI? ALICIA HASSPENT^ 
ONE NIGHT THERE* 




| 23s «/? AS GEORGE W OONCERNED-HIS 
GRIM ADVENTURES BEGAN THAT VERY AFTERNOON.' 



[ And SO-ALL THROUGH THE SIX-HOUR DRIVE- 



AUNT GERTRUPE, 
THIS IS GEORGBfAUhiVS 
JUST DOTES ON HAUNTEP 
HOUSE5.GEORGE-50 SHES 

COMING 
WITH US '. 




I "THINK IT'S VULGAR, UTTERLY. VULGAR, TO 
BE AFRAIP OF SPIRITS* YOU MAY NOT 
BELIEVE IT, MY PEAR GEORGE -BUT 

i OF THE FINEST PEOPLE I /GEORGE 

I -<--yOU'RE 

SPEEPING? 
, AREMOUINA 
HURRY, OK 
SOMETHING?! 




(gRAGSIPE HALL LOOKED LIKE 
WHAT IT WAS SUPPOSED TO BE" 
A HAUNTED HOUSE > 




"Jken-A DEEP.THROBBING 
MOAN SHUDDERS THROUGH 
THE DARKNESS!. 



OH.YOU LUCKY, 
LUCKY CHILDREN- 
IT'S A PERFECT 
DREAM OF 
A HOUSE*. 




PIP YOU BUMP INTO SOMETHING. 
GEORGE 7 ALL RtGHT.VOU GRUMP- 
DON'T ANSWER ME ! GEORGE- ■ ■ ? 





NOTHING LIKE FINPING OUT 
THE TOP LAVER OF POWPER 
MUST BE PRETTY VktiP- 

but i'll pet the rest 
packs plenty of 
wallop; 




THAT ¥OtC£fmx?{ 
HER,GEORGE?SHE 
-SHE SOUNDS 

>*WPV/ASlF 

SOMETHING'S 
GOING TO HAPPEN 

THAT SHE'S AWAtTEP 

POKCENTUir/fSf 





IF WE PLAN TO SHARE THIS HOUSE, \ 

yPET— VOU'C BETTER LEARN NOT / 

I TO CLOSE THE FLUE ! WE-UH- < 

Af*£ SHAPING IT; AREN'T WE? ) 




%b»DlNTHE OARKEST -AND GLOOM- 
WST-ANP SPOOKieSTCHAMBSK OF 

CRASSIPE HALL- , , , ■■ ■. 

I THINK-I 



I WISH W\m H/OULD ) THINK 
GETMARR1EP-SO/CAN JfOUCAN 
GO HOME! I HAVEN'T 
BEES SO BOREP 
SINCE I BROKE 
MYOUIJA 
BOARP! 




For Yourself — For A Gift 



--■: PmU MRMXM 




Fitted For Every 
Sewing Need 

■— • Includes- 

1 Pr. Scissors, 

8 Spools of 50 yd 
cotton thread in 
assorted colors, 

3 plastic thimbles, 
in 3 sizes. 

1 needle threader. 




TOP SWINGS ROUND TO CLOSE BOX 

Opens up to put every sewing accessory at your fingertips! From 
thread, scissor and pincushion on "Top Deck" to thimbles, etc , 
in "Bottom Deck," which has three sections for tidy storing, 
QUICK finding No need to remove spool for thread, it spins on 
own rod' You'll love DOUBLE DECKER WORKBOX KIT your 
friends, too Bright red and white plastic Sturdy 1 Just see it 
on 10 day trial A complete handy outfit Packed in attractive 
gift box 



n. 



MAIL COUPON TODAY 



SCOPE SALES CO.. Dept. SK-7106 
I 1 Orchard Street, New York 2, N. Y. 

| Rush new, completely outfitted, DOUBLE-DECKER WORKBOX KIT. 
I in attractive gift box, for Only $1.98. 

I State Quantity □ Send C.O.D. I pay postage. □ I enclose full amount. 

You pay postage. 

Name 



I 

I Address. 



SENT OS APPROVAL 



City, Zone, State 

Money Back Guarantee ll not delighted return in 10 days for purchase price refund 



J 





EAT PLENTY! 



The New. Scientific Way to 



NO STARVING 

,' NO EXERCISE 

► NO LAXATIVES 

► NO DRUGS 

► NO MASSAGE 
► 

► Absolutely 

► HARMLESS 

i and Actually 
>G00D FOR YOU I, 



LOSE WEIGHT 

Feel full of pep and energy. Overcome that tired feeling this Doctor Approved Wayl 

REDUCE 10-20-30-LBS. 

AND IMPROVE YOUR HEALTH! WE GUARANTEE 
THESE STATEMENTS OR YOU DON'T PAY A PENNY! 

Don't be denied a beautiful, attractive figure. Lose ugly excess fat easily, quickly, pleas- 
antly, safely — we guarantee ill KELPIDINE does the work with little effort on your part, 
is ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS and supplies a food mineral which is VITAL for balanced 
nutrition. KELPfDINE IS GOOD FOR YOUI It decreases your appetite, gives you more 
energy, vitality and vigor. YOU'LL ENJOY REDUCING THIS WAYI Proven result* are 
shown quickly. Many report losing 15, 20, 30 pounds and even more 
in a few short weeks. With KELPIDINE, ugly fat and extra Inches 
seem lo disappear like magic. Kelpidine (fucus) is the only known 
iood product listed in medical dictionaries as an ANTI-FAT, AND AS 
AN AID IN REDUCING. A United States Government Agency clas- 
sifies KELPIDINE as a food. It is safe and brings remarkable results 
quickly and easily. 



►MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE WITH A 10-DAY FREE TRIAL! 

If Kelpidine doesn't do the wonders for you as it lias 
for others, if you don't lose as much weight as you 
want to lose, if you're not 100% delighted with the 
results. YOUR MONEY WILL BE RETURNED AT ONCE. 




: $ 



2 



"My Grateful Thanks 
to Kelpidine. In iuii 
a few weeks I lost 3 
Inches thru the waist- 
line and hips. It's 
amazing." Mary 
Brown, N. Y. C. 



MAIL COUPON NOW! 



FREE 



The famous Dr. Phillips Reducing Plan 
which has helped many lose 20, 30 
and up to 40 pounds, quickly 
and safely will be sent abso- 
lutely FREE with your order. 



• American Healthaids Co., Dept. 113 

• 1025 Bread St., Newark, New Jersey 

Send me at once for $2 cash, check or money order, 
one-month's supply of Kelpidine Tablets, postpaid. If I 
am not 100% satisfied my money will be refunded. 

Name 

Addre$s 




.Slate 



-•••••••• Q l . 



i $5. Send three months' supply. ••••••• 



BLACKHEADS 
"PETJjATE" 

Say Men, Girls 
in Choosing Date 



What a "black mark" is the blackhead . . . 
according to men and girls popular 
enough to be choosy about dates! 

"Nobody's drcamboat ! " "Nobody's date 
bait!" And that's not all that's said of 
those who are careless about blackheads. 
But blackheads ARK ugly! Blackheads 
ARE grimy! And they DONT look good 
in close-ups! 

So can you blame the fellow who says, 
"Sure, I meet lots of girls who look cute 
at first glance. But if, on that second 
glance, I see dingy blackheads, it's good 
night!" 

Or can you blame the girl who con- 
fesses, "I hate to go out with a fellow 
who has blackheads. If he's careless about 
that you're sure he'll embarrass you in 
other ways, too !" 

But you — arc YOUR cars burning? 
Well, you've company and, sad to 6ay, 
good company. There arc lots of other- 
wise attractive fellows and girls who could 
date anyone they like if they'd only 
realize how offensive blackheads arc . . . 
and how easily and quickly they could 
get rid of them ... if they want to! 

"He-Man" Often Guilty 
of Blackhead Crime 



Take 
game 
that 



only 

who's 

when 



your "he-man" . . . super at track, 
i, sports of all kinds . . . who thinks 
ifter just a shower he's ready to go 
lere! And won't the girls all admire 



et up for hurdle 



appy left hook when 
ring. The "he-man" 
will get the breaks 



Even Cute Girls 

Become Careless 

Easy, too easy, for a girl to think that if 
she has the latest in clothes and hair-do 
she needn't bother about blackheads. A 
little more make-up, she guesses, will take 
care of that. BUT MAKE-UP WON'T 
HtDE BLACKHEADS! Not unless it's 
plaster of paris, maybe I And even good 
make-up "slips" at a dance! So don't take 
chances, cute though you may be! 



TAKE THESE TIPS TO 
BANISH BLACKHEADS 

Keep skin clean by washing morning 
and night with warm, almost hot, 
water. Use good soap and plenty of 
it. And finish with cool water. 

Extract every blackhead as soon 
as you see it — with a SAFE extrac- 
tor. Don't use finger nails. Doit't 
squeeze. That may mean infection, 
injured tissues, a marred skin. 

Just be clean! Be quick! And be 
safe! That's easy! And that's ALL! 




NEW! SCIENTIFIC! 
VACUUM ACTION! 

Amazing new VACUTEX i» [ 
safe . . . fast! In seconds yoi 

ugly blackheads that clog the p< 
. . . make your skin luok grimy and di 
. . . give others such a wrong 
of you. VACUTEX creates a gentle 
mini pressure around the blackhead and ex- 
tracts it — quickly! — without injury to tender 
kin tissues. Keep skin always clear 
this new scientific way. With- 
out painful squeezing! Without 
dangerous infection from germy 
fingers! Just place VACUTEX 
over blackhead and draw back 
extractor. Blackhead's out I 
Simple! But you'll be de- 
lighted by your instantly im- 
proved appearance. Others 
ill notice your clearer, 
Try VACU- 





ACTUAl 

LEN6TH 

3 ft" 



10 DAY 
TRIAL OFFER 



estaii 

laalni 
l> not 

u',.l 
... .1 10 

d«y» and nt $1 back. Orrfar today! 



No Squeezing 
No Infection 
No Injury 
to Skin _ 
Tissues/ 

• 

Just p-laci VACUTEX ov.r blac.kh.ad- 
nliait Detractor— and blackhtad'i null 



10 DAY TRIAL GUARANTEE 



■AUCO •■ODUCT* COMPANY, O.S.I. 6-306 

19 West 44th St., New York 18. N. Y. 

D Enclosed find $1.00. Send me VACUTEX 

postpaid. 
□ Ship C.O.D. I will pay postman $1.00 plus 

postage 
My dollar will be refunded if I am not delighted. 



NAME- 



51.00 with luinntes •< 
thrllltd to U rid «f ■ 
hatfld bUckheidi this new ■ 
way — Just nrturn VACUTEX I 



SORRY NO C.O.D. OUTSIDE OF U.S.A. 



